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CHAPTER X!l—Continued.
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No one man can see all of an attack,
which may extend over miles of
ground, but during the tliree weeks
I was in the trenches on the Gallipoli
peninsuln we made four grand attacks
and many minor ones, so I know in a
general way what they are like, Each
wave Is organized Ilke the others.
First come three lines of what you
might call grenadiers, though they are
not picked for size as the old king's
grenadiers used. to be. They are de-
ployed In skirmish formation, which
means that every man Is three yards
from the next. They were armed only
with grenades, but, you can take it
from me, that Is enough! Behind them
come two llnes, also In skirmish for-
mation, and armed with machine guns
and grenade rifles, The first men on
the left carry machine guns, then come
three rifle grenadiers, and then anoth-
er muchine gun and so on down the
length of the line, After these come
two lines of riftemen with tixed bay-
onets,

Then come the trench cleaners, or
moppers-up, as we call them. They
were some gang, belleve me. Imagine
a tenm of rughy players spread ont in
two lines—only with hundreds of men
on the team Instead of eleven, and
each man a husky, eapable of han-
dling a baby grand pinno single-
handed, These fellows were armed
with everything you could think of,
and o whole 1ot more that you could
uob dream about In a nightmare. It
used to remind me of a trinl I saw
in New York once, where the police
had roaided a yeggmen's flop and had
ull their weapons in the courtroom as

exhibits,

The moppers-up were heeled with
&ticks, clubs, shillelahs, black-jacks,
two-handed clepvers, axes, trench
knlves, ponlards, up-to-date toma-

hawks, brass knuckles, slung shots—
anything that was ever fovented for
crashing a man with, T guess, except
firearms. These knock-down, drag-out
artists follow the ritflemen very closely.
Their job was to take eare of all the
Turks who could not escape and would
not surrender.

Ther Tie 'n any army
. but T think
ore Torks of

‘a-mest-gther

it I8 a part
man, if he
ery specially

7 to eat and
smoke. And 1 suppose if he surren-
ders they helieve he will be put in
the black gung, stoking for eternity
down below. It was awfully hot at the
Dardanelles and I guess the Turks
did not want It any hotter, for very
few of them ever surrendered, nnd the
trench ¢leaners had a lot to do. Thelr
Job is really Important, for It s danger-
ous to have gronps of the enemy alive
und kleking around In thelr trenches
after you have passed. Almost every
prisoner we took was wounded.

The one thing I do not like to have
people ask me Is, “How does it feel to
kill ‘& man?’ and I think the other
boys feel the same way about it. It
Is not a thing you llke to talk ahout
or think about either. Bui this time,
at “V" beach, when we got past the
first and second Turk trenches and
were at work on the third, I do not
mind saying that T was glad whenever

&
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Then | Would Stick Another One.

I slipped my bayonet into a Turk and
more glad when I saw another one
coming. I guess I suw red all right.
Each time I thought, “Mayhe you are
the one who did poor old Murray.
And I could see Murray as he looked
when they took him down from the
storchouse wall, Then I wonld stick
another one,

The others from the Cassard swere
red-hot, too, and they went at the
Turks In great style. There ' was
nothing to cemplain about in the way
they fought, but I wished that we hod
bad o fow more bova from the Forelgf
Legjon with us, I think we would have
Kona cloar on through to Constanil-

But the Turks were not as bad as
Frite. They were just as good or bet-
ter as fighters, and a whole lot whiter.
Often, when we were frying In the
trenches and not a drop of water was
to be had, something would land on
the ground near us and there would e
a water bottle, full. Sometimes they
almost bombarded us with bottles.
Then, too, they would not fire on the
Ited Cross, as the Germans do; they
would hold their fire many times when
we were out picklng up our wounded.
Several times they dragged our wound-
ed as close ns they could to the barbed
wire that we might find them easier.

After Murray died I got to thinking
n lot more than I used to, and though
I did not have any hunch exactly, stlll
I felt as though I might get it, too,
which was something I had never
thought much about before, I used to
think about my grandmother, too,
when I had time, and about Brown.
I used to wonder what Brown was
doing and wish we were together. But
I coufd remember my grandmother
smiling, and that helped some, I guess
I was lonely, to tell the ‘truth, I did
not know the other garbles very well,
and the only one left that I was
really very friendly with got his soon
afterward, though not as bad as Mur-
ray. And then there was no one that
I was renlly chummy with, That would
not have bothered me at all before
Murray dled.

The other 1ad I spoke of as having
been ehummy with was Phillippe
Plerre, He was about eighteen and
eame from Bordeaux., He was a very
cheerful fellow and he and Murray
and T used to -be together a lot. He
felt almost as bad abont Murray a:
I did, and you could see that it
changed him a great deal, too. PBut he
wae still cheerful most of the time,

CHAPTER XIIL

Limeys, Anzacs and Pollus.

One night, while we were expecting
an attack, the word was passed down
the line to have the wire cutters ready
and to use bayonets only for the first
part of the attack, for we were to try
and take the first enemy trench by
surprise, The first trench was only
about elghty yards away. Our blg guns
opened up and at zero we climbed out

of us, but neither of us was
thought the fire would get
then, go I dragged the other
one of two holes made by ! shie
Sume pleces of the shell had
into the dirt In the hole and the ere
still hot. Also, there was a sort of
gas there that hung avound for Sev-
eral minutes, but it was not ¥ery b

The man begnn talking to me, ‘and
he said it was an honor to lie on the
field of battle with a leg shot off’
dend men piled all about you,
some not dead but groaning.
me I would soon be able to he
groaning, though I had mne
minded it, or anything about f&
he sald again what an honor it ‘Was
and asked if I had a drink for him.
I had not had any water all day, and
I told him so, but he kept on asking
for it all the same, Some of the Turk-
Ish bombers must have sneaked up
pretty close to our lines, for when I
looked out of the hole toward our
lines, and a shell burst near them,
I could see a Turk coming toward us,
We played dead then, but I had my
bayonet ready for him in case he had
seen us and daci%ndr@ come up to the
hole, ¥widertly he bad not, for when
he got near the hole he steered to the
side and went around, AR

The other garby was cheerful when
he was not asking for water, but you
could gee he was golng fast, So we sat
there in the hole and he dled. Shortly
afterward the fire slackened m liftle
and I got out and started toward our
lines, But I rememberéd about: the
other wounded man I had
when I was carrying Phillippe P&t_'_re,
s0 I began hunting for him, and after
a long time I found him. He was'still
alive, His chest was all smasheéd In
and he was badly cut up' around the
neck and shoulders, I pleked | up
and started back, but ran into Some
barbed wire and had to go arebnd.
I was pretty tired hy this time and
awfully thirsty, and I thought If I did
not rest a little bit I could never make
it. T was 50 tired and nervous that
I did not care much whethep X did
get back or not, and the W‘P“
garby was groaning all the time, |

So when I thought the shell§ we
coming pretty thick again I gof to
shell hole and It was the sathe
I had left pot long a

nd Tollowed the curtain of fire too
closely, It seemed to me.

But the barrage stopped too soonm,
as It does sometimes, and there were
plenty of Turks left. We were half
way across when they sew us, and
they began banging away at us very
hard. They pounded at us ag we came
on until we were given the order to
retire, almost a8 we were on them—
what was left of us.

As we turned and started back the
Turks rushed out to counter-uttack us,
the first of them busy with bombs.
Then I tripped over something and
rolled naround a while and then saw
it was Phillippe Plerre. His left leg
was dangling, cloth and flesh and all
shot away and the leg hanging to the
rest of him by a shred. Two or three¢
of our men who were on thelr way
back to our trenches tripped over me
us I tried to get up, and then a shell
exploded near by and I thought I had
got It sure, but it wns only the rocks
thrown up by the explosion,

Finally I was able to stand up, So
I slung my rifle over one shoulder
and got Philllppe Plerre up on the
other, with his body from the walst
up hanging over my back, so that
I could hold his wounded leg on, and
started back. There was only one or
two of our men left between the
trenches, Our machine guns were at
it hard and the Turks were firing and
bomblng ant full speed.

I had not gone more than two or
three paces when I came across
another of our men, wounded In gev-
eral places and groaning away &t a
great rate. Phillippe Plerre was not
saying a word, but the other chap
did enough for the two of them, One
wounded man was all I counld manage,
with my rifle and pack, over the rough
ground and the barbed wire I had tc
go through. So I told this fellow,
whose name I ecannot remember—I
never did know him very well—that 1
would come back for him, and went
on. I almost fell several times, but
managed to get through safely and
rolled over our parapet with Phlllippe
Pierre, They started the lad back In
o stretcher right away, Whoen I saw
him again he gave me a little box as
a souvenir, but I have lost It,

The Turks had not got very far with
their counter-uttack, because we were
nble to get our barrage golng in time
to check them, But they were still out
in front of thelr trenches when 1
storted back after the other garby.
I was not exactly afraid as I crawled
ulong searching for the other man,
but I was very thirsty and nervous
far fear our barrage would begin
agaln 6r the machine guns cut loose,
After what seemed a long time I eqame
upon ¢ wounded man, but he was not
the one I was after. I thought about
“a bird in the hnnd,” etc., nnd wns just
starting to plek this chap up when
n shell burst almest oo us and
knocked me two-or three feet AWRY.

pools, )

It 15 & wonder it did not kill beth

garby was there just as T 'd le'& m,

over, and my clothes were just s
with blood from the three men, &
most of all from him, There was some
of my own blood on me, too, for when
I was knocked down by the shell x
nose bled and kept bleeding for a long
time, but, of course, that was nothing
compared to the bleeding of the
others,

The worst of all was that he kept
groaning for water, and it made ma
thirstier than I had been, even. But
there was not a drop of water any-
where and I knew there was no use
searching any bodles for flasks, Bo
we just had to stick it out. Pretty
soon the wounded man quit groaning
and was quiet, and I knew he was
golng to die too, It made me mad to
think that I had not been of any use
In carrying these two men around,
but if I had gone on with either of
them it would have been just the same
—they would have dled and probably
I would have got It, too. When I fig-
ured it out this why I quit worrying
about it, only I wished the fire would
let up.

So the other man dled, and there
were two of them In the hole. I read
the numbers on thelr [dentification
disks when shells burst near enough
so that I could see them, and after a
while got back to our lines and rolled
in, I conld not remember the num<
bers or the names by that time, but a
working party got them, along with
others, so It was all right.

My clothes were a mess, as I have
sald, and I was so tired I thought I
could sleep for a week, but I could
not stand It In my clothes any longer,
It was absolutely against regulations,
but T took off all my clothes—the
blood had soaked Into the skin—and
wrapped myself in nothing but alp
and went right to sleep. I did not
sleep very well, but woke up every
once In a while and thought I was In
the hole again.

During the night they brought up
water, but I was asleep and did not
know 1t. They did not wake me,
but two men saved by share,
though usually In a case like that it

Inst man go dry. You could not blame!
them, elther, s0 I thought It was
pretty decent of these two to save my
share for me. I believe  they mugt
hive had a hord time keeping the
others off of it, to say nothing of theme-
selves, for there really wos not more
than enough for one good drink
around, It tasted better than anything
I have ever drunk. Go dry for 24
hours in the hottest weather you can
find, do o nighit's work llke that, ani
come to In the morning with o ilg
cup full of muddy water being handed
to you, and you will know what |
menn, \ d

At Gaba Tepe there were stoép HtHe
hills with quatries in betweén the
und most of the prisoners we

Wers \caught in the quarries - )

| The detachment from the Cassard was

| several others just after they had got
‘| We captured that whole bunch—I do
| reinforcements on their way to a part

er | very hard, and by capturing them we
| helped the Anzacs a great deal, for

| ish trenches and broke shrapnel-over

8¢ | hout

The wounded one was bleeding . _
| 'That night there was a terrible rotn.

was everybody for himself and let the |-

*‘P every conversation we have, every act

rock, where our guns had battered
o walls of the guarries down on

We were fighting about this part of

country one time when we snw
three motor trucks disappear over the
side of g hill going mcross country.

sent over on the run and we came
upon the Turks from those trucks and

[out and were starting ahead on foot.
not know how many in all. They were
of thelr line that we were baitering

they were able to get through for a
big gain, g

‘We held that position, though they
rained shells on us so hard all that
day and night that we thought they
were placing a barrage for a rald, and
stood to arms untll almost noon the
next day. But our guns gave back
shell for shell, and pounded the Turk-

them until they had all they could
do to stay in them.

Finally, our guns placed shell after
shell' on the enemy's communication
trenches, and they could nelther bring

| Picked Him Up and Starfed Back,

up reinforcements nor retire. So we
went over and cleaned them out and
took the trench, But then our guns
had to stop because we were In range,
and the Turks brought up relnforce-
ments from other parts of the line and
we were driven back after holding
thelr ' trench all afternoon. It was
ffty-Aifty, though, for when they

jstorm. I guess it was really a clond-
burst. We had all the water we
wanted then, and more, too. A great
many men and mules were drowned,
both of our troops and the Turkish,
Trenches were washed In and most of
the works ruined. There were several
Turkish bodles washed into our trench,
and two mules came over together,
though whether they were Turkish or
French or British I do not know.

A few days affer the raln stopped
I was going along the road to the
docks at “V" beach when I saw some
exnmples of the freakishness of shells,
There was a long string of mules ge-
Ing back fo the trenches with water
and supplies of warlous kinds, We
drew up to one side to lot them pasu.
Two or three mules away from us
was an old-timer with only one ear,
and that very gray, loaded to the gun-
wales with bags of water, He had had
his troubles, that old boy, but they
were just about over, for there wns a
flash and the mext instant you could
not see a thing left of Old Missourl
He just vanlshed. But two of the
water bags were not even touched,

reg g
child welfare; the welfare

and another one had only a little hole
In it. There they lay on the ground,
Just as though you had tnken the mule
out from under them, The mules next |
him, fore and aft, were knocked down
by the concussion but unharmed; but
the third mule behind had one ear
cut to shreds, and the muan behind
him was badly shot up and stunned.
A little farther on a shell had struck
the rond and plowed a furrow two or
three feet wide, and just as stralght
a8 an arrow for three of four yards;
ft then turned off at almost a
Tight angle and continued for a yard
or two more before It burst and made
4 blg hole. That Turk gunner must
haye put a lot of English on that shell
when he fired it. He got somebody's
‘number with that shot, too, and the
lad pald pregty' high, for there was
‘blood around the hole, not quite dry
when we got to it
(TO BE CONTINUED,)
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The Building of Life.
Life is a bullding, Tt rises elowly
‘day by day, through the years. Every
new lesgon we learn lays a block on
the edifice which is rising sflently with.
1o us. Every experience, every touch
of nnother life on ours, every influence
fhat Impresses us, every hook we rend,

B

of our commonest days, ndds some

thing to the invisible bulldl.t’:g.-—J. R,

Plller.
i Daily Thought.

To be nameless In worthy deeds, ex.
peedl an infamous history.~Sir Thom.
'as Browne,

-8 satisfaction in the thought
“kaving done what we know te be

| taln mumber of soldlers, affected by

the war and thereafter until the terml.
nation of demiobilization, and prohl
bition by federal amendment in effect
early in 1920 (as seems sure), it may
be sald that John Barleycorn will be,
after July 1st, 1019, forever banished
from these United States, 8o far from
wishing him onto other and less fa
vored lands, the temperance hosts are
already engaged in a world-wide offen.
slve which will make him an outcast
from every corner of the earth—the
“man without a country”—no ablding
place on sea or land,

As for that particular unit of the|

“THE NATION DRY NEXT JULY|
With prohibition for the perfod of |

temperance army, the National W. O, ||

T. U,, its occupation will not be gone
‘after It has reached the goal of nation-
al constitutional prohibition. This
polnt is clearly set forth In an officiml
letter sent by Miss Anna A. Gordon,

president, to every state W. C. T. U. |

Wa quote: ,

“Some of our friends not close stu-
dents of the temperance reform, are
short sighted enough to say that with
the securlng of natlon-wide prohibition

through ratification of the federal |

amendment, the work of the W, Q. T,
U. will be accomplished and our ace
tivities should be directed Into other
channels, On the contrary, we belleve
tve may rightly clalm that our greatest
constructive work will then begin. Our
educatlonal propaganda under the new
conditions of nation-wide prohibition
will become even more necessary than
In the past. All our educational lines
of work that concern young people
and boys and girls should at once re-
celve our whole-hearted, vigorous at-
tentlon, The children of today must
hold the prohibitory law tomorrow,
The appetite for alcoholle liquors and
the avarice of the would-be Hquor deal-
er will not become extinct when this
nation-wide law becomes operative.
Locally we shall continue to be in of-
fensive and defensive struggles with
the direst foe of the child and the
home; our best efforts will be needed
to help establish substitutes for the
saloon and to ald in the election of
officlals committed to the new law and
to its strict enforcement. Our pro-
gram of social service after the pro-
hibition law goes Into efflect will have
new and vital features nnd we should
be alert In our preparedness. With
tdded time and funds at®ur command, |

: 1 beh ‘f'o :

‘education; |
of women
in Industry; the education of women
voters; antl-narcotles, antl-vice and
many other important departments,
can be pushed with new zeal and help-
fulness, True to its character as a pl-
oneer the W, C, T, U. will forge ahead
In the soclal service actlvities of the
new dry nation and in its mighty na-
tional and international program.”

LIQUID LoaGIC,

The American soldlers are learning
from their French and Britlsh com-
rades to love wine and beer In France,
without which no clvilized soldier can
and will fight, much less gain victories,
And *“when Johuny comes marching
home” he'll sound the death knell to
parson-made American prohibition.—
Brewers' Journal.,

The liquor journals would have the
people belleve that suceess of Amerl-
can arms in France Is due te booze!
These boys were tralned in cantons
ments in the United States surrounded
by dry zones,;were prohlbited from
buying or recelving as a gift, intoxi-
cating llquors, Total abstalners, ev-
eryono of them, and after they arrived
in ¥rance strong liquor was denied
them and even the use of light wines
and beer discournged by declaration
of their commander In chief. And yet
the booze journals of Ameriea, by some
strange process of reasoning, figure it
out that it is booze that inspired them
to victory over the beer-drlnking Hun,
Great 18 the logic of booze makers and
booze apologists—American Irsue,

NO RUM RATION

In his new book on ‘“The Warfare
of Today,” Lieutenant Colonel Azan,
of the French army, testifies: “I am
not in favor of the practice of dis-
tributing alcohol before golng to the
attack. I have never given it out to
my men, and: I have never regretted
this policy ; they have always done bet-
tér without It. I suppose that a cer-

aleohol, without being actually drunk,
lose thelr sense of dunger; they then
expose thelr lives uselessly fn o way
they would not do had they all thetr
wits ‘about them. Probably it Is just
to remove this anxiety that they ask
for alcohol. In my opinion alcohol 18
not needed for troops with a finely
tempered morale,” !

SALOON BUILDINGS TO
" BECOME APARTMENTS
New York brewers owning saloon
properties are reported by the New,
York Journal to be preparing to turn

them into small fenements. Tt 1§ sold |

the plan I8 looked upon by the. govern-
ment and clty offielals as vary prac-
tlcuble and putrmuc.

“An unthinkable thing has happen-
ed,” says the Texas Advance, “Prohl-
bitlon has nearly ruined our rescue
mission in Houston, Since the saloons

| moonlight nights,

went out there f8 nobody to rescup” |
‘ 4
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They Don't Feel Friendly.

"“The idea of those (iermans seems
to be to kill us many advancing Amer-
leans as they can and then shout
‘Kamerad.' "

“Does the plan work?"

“Not always. After one or two ex-
perlences of that sort Is It any wonder
that the Americans seém to be nfMicted:
with Incurable deafuess?' —Birming~
ham Age-Herald.

You May Try Cuticura Free
Send today for free samples of Cuti-
cura Soap and Olntment and learn
how quickly they relleve {tching, skim
and scalp troubles. For free samples,
address, "Cuticira, Dept. X, Boston.”
At druggists and by mail. Soap 25,
Olntment 25 and 60.—Ady.

Night Photographs From Airplane.

An Itallan inventlon which permits
photographs being taken at night hag
been submitted to the stgnal corps of
the United States army. According to .
the men who control the new device, : !
It will soon be possible to take excels
lent pletures of enewmy positions from (-
airplanea fiving nt u low helpht an o
It ia alse clalmed
D ventine can Lo Biled e mos
: fa cAmerns, which wonld per
mit the'phcographluz for the sernen
of much of ihe Nghting 11 the ale, the
greater part of which fakes pluce o
the early morning houss, Up to the
present tlme the chlef obstacles met
by the daylight serlal photograpliers
Is that the antl-alreraft guns force the
fiyers to take plctures from a great
helght and much of the detall of the
enemy lines Is therefore lost. It is
held that fiyers are In little danger from
artillery when flying at night.—Avi-
atlon, 1

Easy to Manage.

“It must be a sad disappolntment
when a woman marries a man thinking
him brilliant and discovers that he 18
stupld."”

“That depends a great deal on her
tempernment,” replled Mr. Dubwiite,
thonghtfully. “A stupld man s usg-
ally doclle, you know."—Birmingham
Age-Herald.

It costs a merchant lots of money
not to advertise. B

Britain normally tmports 650 tons
of Ivory yearly, 2y -
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